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Shouted against them, crying, O Father-God,
Source of tJie God my father, from thine hand
Send me what end seems good now in thy sight,
JBut death from mine to this man ; and the word 1540
Quick on his lips yet like a blast of fire
Blew them together; and round its lords that met
Paused all the reeling battle ; two main waves
Meeting, one hurled sheer from the sea-wall back
That shocks it sideways, one right in from sea
Charging, that full in face takes at one blow
That whole recoil and ruin, with less fear
Startle men's eyes late shipwrecked ; for a breath
Crest fronting crest hung, wave to wave rose poised,
Then clashed, breaker to breaker ; cloud with cloud
[n heaven, chariot with chariot closed on earth,   1551
Dne fourfold flash and thunder; yet a breath,
\nd with the king's spear through his red heart's root
Driven, like a rock split from its hill-side, fell
iurled under his own horsehoofs dead on earth
The sea-beast that made war on earth from sea,
Dumb, with no shrill note left of storming song,
sumolpus; and his whole host with one stroke
>pear-stricken through its dense deep iron heart